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IT NIGHT.. 


OKAY, HIJINX.' TOU JUST 

r gave your last < 

. PERFORMANCE IN YOUR 
Vr-f MURDER ACT 'Jjg-f 


WAITING 


GUNPOWDER.' I’LL NEED IT 
FOR EVIDENCE.' rrf 


OKAV— * 
. MVAR IT 15- 
RIGHT IN 
YORE EYES. 


•or THE PROSPECT OF DEPTH NEVER STANDS 
W IN THE WAY OF A MARSHAL DOING HIS 

DUTY! — -- 

rrmmaJV I CAN SEE NOTHING FRIGHTENS J 
|L THAT MEDDLER. BUT I’LL ^ 

\Y1$l lltwHyT —fix him.'^^H 


' I’D LIKE TO SEE HIM ^ 

TRY TO CATCH ME OUT 
HYARi ANYONE WITH- 1 
l OUT EXPERIENCE 
WHO’D TRY TO WALK 
> ON THIS TIGHT ROPE 
h, WOULD FALL TO 
VXj, HIS DEATH \jr 
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Pi/r THE EVER-ALERT ROVING 
MARSHAL’S BRAIN IS WORKING 
MD — 


*THE BULLWHIP 4 
SAVED ME ONCE 
AGAIN, BUT HIJINX 
IS ESCAPING 


NOW IP I CAN JUST SLIDE 
DOWN, 1 SHOULD BE ABLE 

to stop hijinx Before . 
HF GETS TOO FAR rmg^l 
away / wnmlM I 


--TO SAVE MY J 
HIDE IS TO KILL -I 
HIM.'MY MOVING, 
THE ROPE 
SHOULD MAKE M 
IT IMPOSSIBLE m 
FER HIM T O^B 


THE ROPE IS CUTTING 
INTO MY HANDS ' 
Rt I’VE GOT TO *S 
■TSai LET GO.' 


THAT HOMBRE 
MUST HAVE 
’ SOMETHING TO 
, DO WITH THE 
' LAW.' SO THE 
' ONLY THING 
\ I CAN DO— ^ 
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ACCIDENT 


--- I’LL HAVE TO WORK IT ON 
BULLWWIP WHIPPER INSTEAD. 


THE FALL KNOCKED HIM 
OUT.' THAT WILL MAKE 
THINGS MUCH EASIER/ 


HAVE YUH GONE OUTOFVORE MIND, HIJINX 
THAT’S LASH LARUE YUH’VE GOT IN THE « 
CANNON.' YUH BETTER TAKE HIM OUTlJa 


NEVER 


IN FACT, YO’RE GOING INTO THAT CANNON NEXT 
BY THE TIME ANYONE ELSE GETS HYAR, THEY’LL 
FIND THE TWO OF YUH BLOWN UP AND THEY’LL 
Tl THINK IT WAS ALL AN ACCIDENT AS THE ^ 

vtftTrr i ii —an result of some new trick jBH 

M'iWs >UH TWO WERE 

working on! 


WHERE AM I — COUIPJ) 
IN THE CANNON! I HAVE 
TO CLIMB OUT OF HERE • 







ep 1 

a\' 

iSy i 

==—/ 1 a 
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THAT WAS THE END 

of larue now it*s 

YORE TURN, BASSOT.' 
START CLIMBING IN. 1 


LUCKY FOR ME HE * 
WAS SO BUSY GUARD¬ 
ING BASSOT, HE T 
DIDN’T NOTICE ME 
CLIMBING OUT.’ Ji 


I CAUGHT HIJINX IN THE ACT OF PUTTING THE <• 
GUNPOWDER INTO THE CANNON, BASSOT. 1 WE’VE 
GOT HIM ON A CHARGE OF ATTEMPTED MURDER.' 
AND WITH THIS EVIDENCE, IT WILL BE EASY TO ^ 
CONVINCE THE COURT THAT HE WAS ALSO 

RESPONSIBLE FOR KURVEY’S y---—"” 

■■I— -a MURDER THANK GOODNESS .' 

N0W i’ll BE flBLE T0 

WALK AROUND • 
« )) WITHOUT FEAR 


/tf Wfxr OAT. 


HIJINX 15 SAFELY LOCKED 
UP IN JAIL, BASSOT.' NOW 
I RECKON I’LL BE ONy 


SORRY TO SEE YUH GO, Z - 
( LASH, BUT ANY TIME YUH WANT A 
\ JOB YUH CAN HAVE ONE WITH MY 
CIRCUS —YUH REALLY ARE THE 
KING OF THB BULLWMPJ f 
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HEYf WHAT ARl 

yuh pong? 


BRUISING YUH A Bl Tf IF yyH LOOK BATTEREP 
YUK'LL HAVE A BETTE* CASE/ 


THAT/ 


enough/ enough/ 


m yore lawyer, so yuku sue j 

WHY RIGHT NOW THE OWNER OF 
THE TRACTOR WOULP BE GLAP \ 
s»1i 9 SETTLE OUT OF COURT WITH 
If YUH FER AT LEAST FIFTY J 

A pollars/ 


ALL RIGHT, THEN GIVE 
WE THE FIFTY POLLARS/ 


V SHOULP r ^ 

: YUH THE FIFTY 


THAT'S RIGHT, ANE 
, WAS PRiVING IT/ 


VORS LITTLE SON 

low where's^ 
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( YUH SURE ARE ^ T I SURE AW ANP YUH KNOW 

> a a oop .s' \ lawyers pon't work per 
Jy law yer/ J \nothing_ ^ 

lf^£f ^ 

U&, 
t mMKr 

OOP -^7.... SO I'LL JUST 

SEVENTY- FlVg 70 
^ 'KOfA YUM FE* Lc 

*7 ifdvi cm r 

% 

iih 

take ^seventy-five pollars/ iut 

LLARS 7 THAT MEANS HAVING MUH 

igal A. wagon wreckep will V 5 

/ COST Ml TWENTY- FIVE 1 
\ POLLARS/ r . ^ 

/o 

|pfpH 
^ ~~ 1 

that SHOULP gE A "V gUT I PIPN'T RUN INTo\ 

LESSON TO yUH NOT THE TRACTOR/ THE } >. 

TO PRIVE AROUNP J TRACTOR RAN INTO J 

T ■SO WIUPLY/ ■ ME WHILE I WAS 

V_ ( CROSSING YORE V 

- \[ V RANCH/ J 

CROSSING ~) y" \ 

MUM J-[ THAT'S 1 
RANCH ? J 1 RIGHT/ } 

% 

(£>✓ var 1 

(F^v / j 

Will, THAT'S TggSPASSlNO ' THAT'S 
60lN<3 TO COST YUH ANOTHER 
TWENTY-FIVE POlLAES OR III 

TO D JAILp /, H>ARS S0 Jfe. 1 * ECI<0N jHfl 1 1 

TORE TWENTV-FIV^®*’ CLOSE L THiStB;.J ; | 

money OP* MKSXtWW WHAT/ ^ 
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LET'S gST MORE 


I SURE WOULP? LET'S SET THE 


* THAN THAT -d 
LET'S MAKE IT A 
HUNPREP-POLLAR 
SET f 


FlFTY POLLARS of mine that ^ 
run just took from mb fsr 
LEGAL ANP TRESPASSING FEES' 


■ KNOW WHAT I SAIP ! 

1 ALSO KNEW WHAT 


IN YORE OTHER BOOT, > 

VUH FOOL' EVERYSOPy 
WEARS A PAIR OF SOCKS, 

’ THERE-WASN'T ANOTHER 
PAIRtSUT THAT THERE 
I WASN'T ANOTHER 

[sock like it f 


NOW WHERE'S 
THERE ANOTHER 
SOCK LIKE THE 
> ONE I'M .r-'' 
WEARING? 


HUNPREPf 


TO BE SO SMART.' 
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The Case of +he. 


o)n£ day at a railroad station, lash 

Larue, the roving marshal, meets 

A TRAIN FROM THE EAST.' 


p . mrffma 

I U/cstern *.»JI|||| 


|Fhar double x? 

THEN YOU MUST 
.BE KIT HUNTER’S 
NEPHEW. 1 HE TOLD 
^ ME HE WAS 
I EXPECTING YOU.' 


[/ that’s right! UNCLE KIT HAS S 

l / BEEN URGING ME TO GOME OUT 
/ AND LIVE WITH HIMJ HE SAID J 
/ LIVING ON THAT GREAT BIG 
f RANCH ALL BY HIMSELF WAS ) 
TOO LONELY —ESPECIALLY SINCE < 
ALL HE NEEDS ARE A FEW HIRED 
HANDS TO RUN THE PLACE NOW y 
THAT HE’S RETIRED.' 
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Well, yuh came at a bap Z 

time.' yore uncle just hap 

AN ACCIDENT ANP THE DOCTOR 
LEFT ORDERS THAT NO ONE . 
Mt IS TO SEE HIM .' fjggjk 


THE DOCTOR LEFT J 
ORDERS TO KEEP A ^ 
GUARD OUTSIDE YORE 
UNCLE'S ROOM TO M 
MAKE SURE THAT 19 
NO ONE TRIE5 TO M 
GO IN ANP SEE 


PT’m sorry 

TO HEAR THIS J 
IS THERE - 
ANYTHING 
> THAT I ' 
C CAN DO?. 


f/DNISHT ONE WEEN LATER, 
’AT THE LOCAL JAILHOUSE .. 


JUST GO J) I HAVE NO 
AWAY ANP 1 PLACE TO GO.' 
LEAVE YORE y I'LL JUST TAKE - 
, UNCLE ^ THE OLD ROOM i 
ALONE' ) I USED TO USE 
^ WHEN I VISITED MY 

■ UNCLE AND WAIT 

M UNTIL THE DOCTOR 

5AYS IT’S OKAY FOR 

to SEE ^ 

HIM -XL 


WHAT IN BLAZES ) I HAD TO TALK T 

ARE YOU DOING ./ TO YOU, LASH.' ^ 
HERE AT THIS 1 SOMETHING ODD 15 
TIME OF NIGHT,/ GOING ON AT THE 
BILL?_BAR DOUBLE j 


MY UNCLE’S HIRED HANDS SAID HE HAD AN ACCIDENT 
AND THAT I COULDN’T SEE HIM .'BUT THE ENTIRE WEEK 
I’VE BEEN THERE r’VE NEVER EVEN HEARD THE SLIGHT¬ 
EST SOUND COMING FROM HIS ROOM.'AND WHAT’S V 

MORE, 1 NEVER SAW THE DOCTOR.' r -—-- 

WHENEVER I ASKED ABOUT —--- -- 

THEY ALWAYS SAY THE __ 

DOCTOR WAS THERE ]f7 
WHILE I WAS OUT'/Ml 


EVEN THOUGH I DREAD TO 
THINK OF WHAT IT MIGHT 4 
. MEAN IF IT WERE TRUE, ] 


, ARE YOU TRYING TO < 

x SAY, BILL, THAT YOU DOUBT 
IF YOUR UNCLE IS REALLY^ 
HIS ROO 
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EVERY MOVE I « 
MAKE IS WATCHED.' 
I FIGURED IF I y 
SNEAKED OUT IN \ 
THE MIDDLE OF ] 
THE NIGHT THEY.’D / 
BE CAUGHT OFF 1 
_ GUARD.'-jj"'} 


K I’LL GET 

1.') MY HORSE 
/ SADDLED 
N. UP, BILL,AND 
] GO BACK 
/ WITH YOU. 1 
/ BUT FOR 
YOUR UNCLE’S 
SAKE I HOPE 
?U’RE WRONG' 


BUT THE } I’M A MARSHAL.' 

DOCTOR S I’M NOT ASKING 
LEFT WORD J PERMISSION, I’M 

That no < telling you to 

ONE WAS ) OPEN THAT DOOR.' 

TO GO / WE WON’T OISTURB 
INSIDE .' ) HIM AT ALL WE 
t7IrJ/ - T r / JUST WANT TO PEEK 
Iliil/klhiV-* IN AND THAT CAN’T 
Ifl; II iCi POSSIBLY DO ANY 


. OKAY, BUT IF ANYTHING < 
GOES WRONG, REMEMBER, 
I’M NOT TO BLAMEi YUH 
MADE ME DO THIS 


FROM THE WAY MY POOR 
UNCLE IS BANDAGED UP, HE 
MUST HAVE.BEEN IN A . 
BAD ACCIDENT.' I’M 
SORRY I BOTHERED 1 
YOU WITH MY CRAZY J ■ 
SUSPICIONS, ■tllBifr ‘ 
— lrsh' 


THERE WERE A PAIR OF MUDDY BOOTS 
NEXT TO THE BED.' IF YOUR UNCLE 15 
X, SO SICK THAT HE CAN’T BE DISTURBER 
V THAT WOULD ALSO MEAN HE COULDN’T 
LX. MOVE .'THEN WHERE DID THOSE _ —1 
flatten;-1 BOOTS COME FROM?i* 


SURE THEY’RE 
CRAZY, BILL.'DID 
> YOU NOTICE 
ANYTHING ODD 
5S=, IN THAT 

ROOM? V 


v v 
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DO yOU THINK ' 
THE BANDAGED, 
MAN IN THE y 
BED ISN’T ) 
MY UNCLE ?y 


\ MY JOB IS NOT TO 
I ) SUSPECT—BUT TO ‘ 
S PROVE.' LOOK, BILL, 
I WANT YOU TO GO 
INTO YOUR ROOM < 
AND STAY THERE ] 
UNTIL I SEND FOR J 
YOU.' LEAVE THE 
REST TO ME.' 


THAT LIT WINDOW IS 
KIT HUNTER’S ^ 
\ ROOM .'I’D LIKE 1 
-> TO HAVE A PEEK 
Js IN THERE WHEN 1 
THOSE HOMBRES 
ar DON’T KNOW I’M 
“Jib, LOOKING.' ^ 


BOY, THAT WAS 
A CL05E CALL, 
Vjrrn. SHAGGY ' 


IT’S EVEN LUCKIER THAT 
WE THOUGHT UP THIS ‘ 
’ ACCIDENT STORY IN CASE 
ANYONE SHOWED UP <" 
HYAR SO WE WEREN’T ) 
CAUGHT OFF GUARD A 
WHEN BILL HUNTER MW 
w SHOWED UP.i-^S 


BUT HOW ARE WE . 
GOING TO DO THAT? 
THE BEATINGS WE’VE 
GIVEN HIM HAVEN’T . 

LOOSENED HIS V 
[TONGUE YET.' w-jS 


I’LL WAGER IF WE CAPTURE ^ 

THAT NEPHEW OF HIS AND ^ 
THREATEN TO KILL HIM UNLESS 
KIT TALKS, HE’LL TELL US > 
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Wur as tub Rome mrrshrl 
JUMPS mo THE ROOM — 


'UPESl 1 DIDN’T NOTICE 
THIS SCATTER RUG.' — 


WHEN LRSH LaRUE COMES TO. 


yUH’VF 60T A PILE OF MONEY HIDDEI 
IN THIS HOUSE.' NOW EITHER YUH TELL 
US WHAR IT IS, OR WE’RE GOING TO 
SHOOT YORE ___ ^ 

nephew //wT *'Sgjgb 


fbur EVEN THOUGH LRSH LaRUE 
W SEEMS TO HAVE BEEN DOING 
NOTHING,HIS HRNDS HRVE BEEN 
BUST RLL RLONG! 


IT WAS THAR 
ALL RIGHT, 


.THE FRICTION DID IT.'I CAN 
’ FEEL THE ROPES STARTING 
TO HIP. 1 s—Sji 


THRT’S THE 'k IT’S THE SAME 

)\Z£JnD BEFORE LRSH CRN RISE ... 

HUNTER TALKING J BROUGHT IN HYAR 
TO IN THE V JUST A SHORT WHIl 
JAIL HOUSE/ irffcferrr AGO. 1 WHA1 
—yjviLL WE D0 

1 RECKON THE TIME } OKAY, 

E J\ HAS COME FER SHAGGY, 

r W ACTION. 1 I’LL TIE ^ I’LL MEET 
?/> THIS LAWDOG UP J YUH IN THE 
f ( WHILE YUH GET & CELLAR J * 
\JTHE NEPHEW/^^^fc^-ffl 

Mpj 

laBBi) 1 ! 

i - 3Skjfil8fe#1 
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ERECTION 
5USE.' jgS 
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O00F. 


HEY, WHAT'S THE 
IDEA OF PUSHING, 
ME OUT OF YORE J 
WAY ? J— -- 


;T QUIET, 1 

•/ SMALL 
) FRY, OR 

- I'LL REALLY 

BELT YUH ONE 


WHAT’S THAT) THAT'S RIGHT.' 


I KNOW YO’RE ThuH?YL 

A PRIZE FIGHTER .'/SAW Ml 
I SAW YUH ^^FIGHT 
FIGHT ONCE ) ONCE AND 
THAT'S WHY/THAT'S WH1 
YUH DON'T \ I DON'T 
.SCARE ME ’1 SCARE YUH 


THAT’S RIGHT? I V 

SAW YUH GET ^ 
KNOCKED SO COIR 
— THEY HAD to > 
PICK YUH UP > 
with ice roNos.J 


f S BETTER NOT 
ELT I START UP WITH 
? y ME •’ I’M A 
•—"PROFESSIONAL 
PRIZE FIGHTER ' 


HELLO, JIM.'THAR’S T HUHPWHRtN" 

ftDiKJr; in rp a rsoc nr / nn smu kjcali / 


MEAN YUH DON’T HO, WHAT 
ABOUT THE PICNIC? Jk PICNIC? 


HE'S NO PICNIC 


SHUCKS, I THOUGHT <. I DIDN’T KNOW^ 

EVERYBODY KNEW WE \ ABOUT IT BUT < 
WERE GOING TO HAVE I I’M GLAP YUH ) 
A BIG PICNIC SUNDAY/TOLD ME I I’LL S 
-l AFTERNOON J jS BE THAR.' SUNDAY, 
t^\AFTERNOON, EH?/ 


THAT’S RIGHT JIT’S 
, GOING TO BO HELD 
SUNDAY AFTERNOON,, 
BUT IF IT RAINS IN < 
\THE AFTERNOON- -) 


— THE PICNIC VJILL BE HELD 
IN THE MORNING.’ r —rX 
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INVISIBLE JUSTICE 


By Daniel Sheldon 



C LEM GLEASON sauntered into Sheriff 
Rudy Harwell’s office and shot a load of 
tobacco juice into a spittoon fifteen feet away. 

“Good shot,”'Rudy snapped as he looked up 
from his desk at his chuckling visitor. “Now 
what do you want?” 

Gleason settled himself in a chair and studied 
his nails for a moment. “I'll tell you, Rudy,” 
he said finally, “I want to advise you not to 
run for re-election next week. You'll lose if 
ybu do, and if you don’t run it’ll save me a 
lot of trouble and I’ll make it worth your 
while.” 

Rudy jumped to his feet as if a stick of 
dynamite had propelled him. “Now let’s get 
something straight,” he said angrily. “For two 
years I’ve been doing my job as sheriff of this 
county and I deserve re-election and I intend 
to get it if the voters want me!" 

Gleason drew back at Rudy’s raging words. 
He looked at the six-guns thdt bounced up 
and down on Rudy’s hips as he spoke and 
recalled instantly that it was those lead-sling- 
ing guns that stood between him and complete 
domination of the county. Although Rudy 
could never pin anything directly on Gleason, 
he had had many an encounter with his men, 
“Have it your own way,” Gleason said in a 
subdued voice. “But you won’t win. I’ll tell 
you that." 

“Get out before I throw you out," Rudy 
shouted. 

Gleason scampered out and Rudy sat alone, 
thinking. According to information that he 
and his assistant, Whitey, had gathered, Glea¬ 
son was aiming for big things in the county. 
He was already the largest ranchowner in the 
area, but nevertheless he had his eyes on land 
that a few dozen farmers were tilling. There 
were several good water holes on that farm¬ 
land and Rudy had learned that Gleason 
wanted to turn it into grazing land for his 
growing herds. The farmers had refused to 
sell. Gleason had little respect for law and 
order and would probably try to drive the 
farmers out if next week’s election gave him 
a sheriff who would look the other way when 
farm houses mysteriously burned down. If 


Rudy ever lost the election, Gleason would 
completely control the county and would run 
things as he saw fit with the law backing him 
up. 

Rudy’s assistant, Whitey, suddenly burst into 
the office and startled Rudy out of his medi- 

“Rudy!" he yelled excitedly, “you know 
Billy Ellis? He's one of Gleason’s men!” 

“Yeah,” Rudy replied, wondering what could 
have brought his normally calm assistant to 
such a heat. “What about him?” 

“Gleason fired him this morning and he’s 
plenty angry. I met him as he was leaving 
town and he said he has a tip for us on the 
election.” 

“What are you talking about?” Rudy asked. 

“Billy told me that Gleason plans to fix 
the election. He’s had counterfeit ballots 
printed up and he's gonna stuff the ballot 
boxes with votes for his man. That’s how he 
plans to lick you." 

“If that’s true," Rudy said grimly, “we’re 
in a pickle. Gleason has probably bribed every 
poll watcher in the county and we don’t have 
enough men to keep watch on the ballot boxes.” 

"I know." Whitey said glumly. “And even 
if we do watch the polling places, he’ll be abl,e 
:o do his dirty work when the ballot boxes are 
being carried to the courthouse for count- 

“Wait a minute.” Rudy said. “I’ve got an 
idea. We'll get a fair election no matter what 
that crook does!” 

The two men ran out and in a moment were 
galloping down Main Street toward the United 
States Marshal’s office. 

Whitey waited outside while Rudy con¬ 
ferred with the Marshal. He emerged a few 
minutes later with a happy grin across his face. 

“Okay," he shouted, "now let’s go see Glea- 

At Gleason's ranch, an armed guard led Rudy 
to his foe. He appeared startled at seeing Rudy. 
“Change your mind, Sheriff?” he said as he 
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quickly regained his composure. 

“Not at all,” Rudy said, “I just wanted to 
clear up something with you.” 

“Anything within reason,” Gleason said 
warily. He knew that Rudy was a clever oppo¬ 
nent and he wasn’t leaving himself open to 
anything. 

“Nothing really important,” Rudy said with 
a smile. “1 just wondered if you’d let the 
United States Marshal be present when the 
ballots are counted. Just in the interest of 
fairness.” 

Gleason thought for a moment. “You mean 
just let him be in the room when they count 
the votes?” 

“That’s right,” Rudy replied. 

“Why sure,” Gleason said. “Doesn’t make 
any difference to me.” 

“Fine,” Rudy replied. 

He walked out thinking, “If there's any foul 
play, it’ll be detected and a Federal official will 
be there to see it!” 

On the day of the election, Rudy and Whitey 
idled the hours away until counting time. 
That evening, they went with the Marshal and 
official tabulators to the courthouse for the 
counting. Gleason joined them and soon after¬ 
wards the ballot boxes from the various polling 
places throughout the county arrived. Each 
box had a heavy padlock on it. 

“All fair and square,” Gleason said, break¬ 
ing the silence. 

The counters opened the boxes and poured 
the paper ballots across a large table. 

“Are you ready to start?” the Marshal asked. 

“Yes,” the counters replied. 

“Before you begin, I want to do something.” 

He drew a small bottle of fluid out of his 
vest and poured it over several of the ballots. 
On some, a circle appeared on the lower left 
hand corner as the fluid soaked into the paper. 
Others showed no change. 

“What’s this?” Gleason demanded. 

“It’s just a precaution,” the Marshal replied. 
“The official ballots were all marked with in¬ 
visible ink which can be seen when the ballot 
is brought in contact with this fluid. This 
doesn’t in any way affect the outcome of an 
honest election. It just makes certain that no. 


counterfeit ballots are counted. As you can see, 
the counterfeit ballots will not respond to the 
fluid. Only the official ones have been marked 
with the invisible ink 1” 

Gleason set his jaw hard. “You can’t do that. 
It’s not fair.” 

“But it is fair,” the Marshal explained. “This 
procedure did not aid any candidate. It merely 
made certain that no counterfeit ballots would 
be counted as valid.” 

“I won’t allow this," Gleason shouted sud¬ 
denly. He hurled a ballot box at the lantern 
that illuminated the room and with a loud 
trash everything was plunged into darkness. 

There were shouts and a deafening report 
of a gun going off. Suddenly the door was 
thrown open and Gleason’s lumbering figure 
could be seen dashing outside. 

“I’ll get him,” Rudy shouted. 

He dashed after him, but fell to the ground 
as a hail of fire kicked up dust around him. 

“He’s got his men planted around here,” 
Whitey shouted. 

Rudy inched forward, occasionally sending 
a shot toward one of Gleason’s snipers. “He 
ran into that house,” Rudy yelled. “I’m gonna 
get him!” 

Zi g za gging through murderous /ire, Rudy 
charged into the house. It was dark inside, but 
heavy panting attracted his attention. Then he 
saw Gleason cowering in tfte corner. 

“On your feet,” Rudy shouted. 

Gleason scampered up. “Don’t shoot,” he 
begged. “I’ll call my men off.” 

With Rudy’s gun in his back he walked out¬ 
side calling to his men to surrender. They 
dropped their guns and held their hands aloft. 

6£^tWTELL, Gleason,” the Marshal said, 
® ® “what do you have to say for your¬ 
self?” 

The heavy man was near collapse from 
fright. “I confess. Marshal, I. confess,” he 
gasped. “I tried to fix the election. He fell to 
the ground bawling. 

“Lock them up,” the Marshal said to Rudy. 
“You’re still sheriff of this town and I'm sure 
you will be after the ballots have been 
counted.” 


THE END 
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THE HAPPY HUNTER. 


/HYAR COMES . 

THAT TENDERFOOT, 
_ T FI EC.' ; 


OH, YOU’RE ‘ 
HERE, DUSTY.' 


OH, HE’S GETTING 
SOME WATER AT 
THE CREEK.' jg 


GOOD' 


WELL, IF YOU'RE 
> POSITIVE ^ 
EVERYBODY J 
/S ALL 
( RIGHT— 
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—£VER y TIME THERE’S A 
3/6 BASEBALL OR FOOTBALL 
GAME 1 GO RUN TING ^ 

FOR TICKETS.' — — 

Mg HA, HA -a 


OH, I’M A 

£/<5 GAME 

hunter: 


\ULPJJ') 


WHAT? YUH ONCE HUNTED ALL 

NIGHT IN A VERY DENSE WOODS. 

. WHAT WERE YUH _- 

HUNTING? JT 


HA,HA, I SURE FOOLED ^ 
you; but all kidding ^ 

ASIDE, 2 ONCE HUNTED 
ALL NIGHT IN A VERY 
~-r DENSE WOODS ? y< 


YES.' I’LL NEVER FORGET MY < 
LAST HUNTING TRIP.'THAR I WAS 
ALONE IN A HUGE FOREST WHEN 

SUDDENLY I HEARD A LOUD_^ 

BELLOW.' I RAISED MY 

TRUSTY RIFLE TO ,- 

MY SHOULDER.' J YOUR „ 
^ _ -- - RUSTY RIFLE? 


---HUNTING FOR 
A WAY OUT.' r--' 


c6RGflNj 
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A THUNDEROUS REPORT RANG 
OUT AND THAR AT MY FEET 
LAY A GREAT BIG 
BULL MOOSE — 

_ DEAD.' 

IS THAT SO- 


— HOW LONG 
HAD IT BEEN 
g DEAD ? j-" 


(ULPHu 


ALL RIGHT.' IT HAPPENED 
LAST .JZ/iy WHEN X WAS 
_ UP IN THE HILLS. 1 jT 


IF THAT’S THE ATTITUDE YO’RE ^ 

GOING TO TAKE. I WON’T TELL YUH 
A80UT THE TERRIFYING EXPERIENCE 
7 X ONCE HAD HUNTING/i-—' 


HUH? YOU HAD A ^ 
TERR 1 .-YIN® EXPERIENCE? 
PLf.iSE TELL ME 
r ABOUT IT - 


AS X WAS SAYING, I WAS IN THE HILL5 —R 
AND I WENTOUT PICKING BERRIES .'SUDDENLY 
I HEARD A NOISE AND I LOOKED AROUND.' -a 
I FROZE IN MY TRACKS.'THAR WAS A BIG. J 
FEROCIOUS-LOOKING BEAR COMING 

STRAIGHT T— _ __ ( TSK > 5 

FER ME.' /jH I 'S^JBfM^WHAT 1 


' WELL, IN u UL' 
IT GENERALLY 
DOES GET HOT: 
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I STARTED TO RUN,BUT THAT BEAR 
MUST HAVE BEEN AN OLYMPIC MARATHON 
CHAMPION i I COULDN’T SHAKE HIM .' y 


I COULD FEEL HIS BREATH ON MY NECK AS 
WE STARTED DOWN THE MOUNTAINS, UP ONE 
, SIDE AND DOWN THE OTHER, RUNNING > 
AND RUNNING, ME FIRST AND THE 1^ 
-—, BEAR RIGHT AFTER ME.' .- 


1 FIGURED I COULDN’T LOSE 
HIM THAT WAY SO 1 RAN DOWN 
THE MOUNTAINSIDE TO THE ^ 
RIVER —RIGHT OUT KT— 
ONTO THE /CB' V 0-3- 


ON THE RIVER? 

I THOUGHT YOU TOLD ME 
THAT THIS HAPPENED . 
7 IN JULY.' 


— BUT .THAT BURN BERR 
CURSED ME FROM JULY , 
CLERN THROUGH TO 
v -- JRHURR Y / > 


WHEN I TELL A HOT ONE, X KNOCK 
THEM COLD.' THAT’LL TEACH THRT 
TENDERFOOT NOT TO TRY 
ftgmn TO KID ME.' 


c6MP) 

~ 7 !fr 
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WHAT'S all the 
7 SHOUTINS ABOUT, 
L COWBOY? 


/ IT'S A LUCKY 1 — 1 
THING I RECOGNIZE!? 

1 YUH, LARUE.' COME 
QUICK.' A BAN!? OF < 
INDIANS' IS ON THE 
Tr WARPATH, ANP > 
| THEY'RE HEAPING ^ 
1 TO WARPS TOWN.' , 


THEY LOOK LIKE MEMBERS OF THE OJAVAN ^ 

TRIBE ANP THEY'RE USUALLY PEACEFUL.' I RECKON, 
. THE ONLY THING TO PO IS RIDE DOWN 
ar AND SEE WHAT THIS IS ALL ABOUT.' 


HEY, HOLD ON.' 


- NO ONE yT'S MV ONLY CHANCE OF 

WHO HAS EVER ATTEMPTED (CUTTING THEM OFF/ IT'S 
TO RIPE DOWN THIS CLIFF /BETTER TO RISK MY OWN 
HAS LIVED TO TELL THE -<|LIFE THAN ALL THE LIVES 
gt STORY.V OP THE PEOPLE IN TOWN/ 
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, NO ONE NAS EVER SUCCEEDED IN RIDING DOWN' 
\THE CUFF SICE BEFORE -Bill THAT'S BECAUSE 
! THEY NEVER HAD A HORSE LIKE RUSH/ 


l HELLO, FRIEND URUE/'yoU ARE NO DOUBT 

WONDERIN6 WHY WE ARE RIDING 70 TOWN 
m LIRE THE WIND.' IT IS BECAUSE OF BOTH 

gf good and bad news.' fewagj 


WE'LL REACH THE TRAIL ALL RIGHT, 
RUSH.' THE QUESTION IS WHETHER 
. WE'LL BE ABLE TO CATCH UP TO . 

gV, THOSE INDIANS AFTER I- 

Y WE DO.' 7 


YES, LASH.' MANY MOONS AGO ME \l SEE.' THE GOOD 

SAVE OLD RANCHER WHO HAD SEEN \ NEWS IS < 
CORNERED BY MOUNTAIN LION AND/ INHERITING THE ) 
AFTERWARDS WE BECAME GOOD /RANCH AND THE 
FRIENRS.' NOW PALEFACE LAWYER ] BAD NEWS IS THE 
NOTIFY US THAT OLD RANCHER DEATH OF YOUR 

FRIEND DIE AND LEAVE RANCH W OLD FRIEND.'/ 
•7 TO brothers and ME.' 


YES, FRIEND LASH.' AND WE WOULD LIRE IT 
VERY MUCH IF YOU WOULD RIDE ALONG WITH 
US.' IN CASE OF ANY LEGAL DIFFICULTIES 
MY BROTHERS AND X KNOW WE CANa—-S i 
TRUST YOU AS YOU ARE REAL W r \T will 
FRIEND OF THE INDIANS.' 7/ A p, EASl 


ENOUGH OF THAT, REESE.' V— s 

IF INDIANS ARE TREATED RIGHT, 
THEY'LL ACT RIGHT/ AND AS LONG 
AS I'M THE LAW IN THESE PARTS, 
I'LL SEE THAT THEY DON'T 
^GET PUSHED AROUNP/J j 


LATER, 


THAR'5 NOTHING YUH CAN DO¬ 
ITS ALL LEGAL.' FLEET DEER AF 
HIS BROTHERS CAN LIVE ON THE 
RANCH AS LONG AS THEY LIVE 
THAR IN PEACE WITH THEIR f 
WHITE NEIGHBORS.' AND AS J 
LONG IS THEY DO h— 

THAT, YUH CAN < WHOEVER 
NEVER. INHERIT ) HEARP OF 


IT DOESNT MAKE ANY DIFFERENCE, 
TOM, IF YOU WERE HIS THIRD COUSIN 
AND ARE HIS ONLY LIVINS KINJj^ 
YORE UNCLELEFT \~^ZZ 

his ranch to this ) t t! JJ? * 

BAWD OF INDIANS -4T 'HE WILL^I 

instead of to you, JPfmg /ms^ 

AND THAT WAS / ^ 

HIS PRIVILEGE/ m // . 1 
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r I WANT THAT RANCH ANP THE WAY J 

.TO (SET IT IS TO GET THEM TO BREAK 
THE TERMS OF THE WILL BY HAVING , 
r THEM START TROUBLE WITH THEIR J 
^^W«TE NEIGHBORS 'ZM 


^THANKS, BIG BEAVER.' I'M 

WATCHING THE JAILHOUSE 
) FOR THE SHERIFF WHO HAP 
'TO SO TAKE CARE OF AN 
1 ACHING FOOT, BUT AS SOON 
j AS HE GETS BACK, I'LL 
/ JOIN THE CELEBRATION.', 


FLEET PEER ANP REST OF ^ 

MV BROTHERS HAVING BIG . 
FEAST ANP CELEBRATION < 
IN HONOR OF TAKING OVER - 
RANCH.' ME COME TO TOWN 
TO INVITE YOU, LASH.' 


URUE . 1 


ClOSe TO THE RANCH., 


7 MEPICINE MAN'S MASK ANO 
HEAPFER THE RANCH.' IT'S 
A LUCKY THING I HEARP A 
-THEY WERE HOLPING AN * 
' OUTPOOR CELEBRATION TOC 

it makes things much 


BELIEVE THE STORY J 
I AIM TO TELL THEM, m 
EVERYTHING WILL WORK, 
LOUT PERFECTLY/jj* 


RECKON I HAVE ENOUGH 
OCO WEEP HYAR TO VO A 
r THE TRICK.' nrr-^g 


BUT AS THE PHONY MEDICINE MAN 


HESAY 
I HE JOIN 

v us 

> LATER/ 


, I'LL PRETENP 
' TO EAT SO < 
THEY PONT 
7 GET < 
SUSPICIOUS/ 


me wanpering\ welcome, brother! 

MEPICINE MAN.' \ YOU ARE JUST IN 
CAN ME GET J TIME TO JOIN THE 
FOOP ANP / BIG FEAST ANP <- 
SHELTER \ CELEBRATION.* YOU 
* HERET 2 CA N GO INTO RANCH 
jkpp-aatfiy HOUSE ANP WASH 


IUSV WITH THEIR ii 

WON'T NOTICE ME A 
I LOCO WEEP INTO * 

it's only a matter 

—.OF TIME NOW.' 
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THEIR ORAINS BEFUPPLEP BECAUSE OF THE l&tiM 


WEEP, THE BAnPOF INPIANS FOLLOWS THE 
SUGGESTION OF THE MONT MEDICINE MAN ANP- 


.. ■ TO TAKE EFFECT- , ^ HOIPON' \ 

THIS MOST STRANGE! WHY FIGHT EACH OTHER? 
NO WANT TO PUNCH EACH) IF WANT TO FIGHT, LET'S 
OTHER, YET CAN'T SO TO TOWN ANP KILL 

[HELP SELVES ! JW^PALEFACES ! THEY OUR\j 


[ TH AR they go.' the moment M 
THEVREACH TOWN AND ATTACK 2 
THE FIRST WHITEMAN, THEY'LL BE, 
KICKED OFF THE RANCH ACCORDING. 
TO My UNCLES OWN TERMS — J 
/ ANDT'LL INHERIT IT.' Tf—g! 


SUT AS LASH NEARS THE RANCH- 


1 FLEET PEER ISA l —> 

I GOOD FRIEND OF MINE, 
SHERIFF, SO I'M SURE 

t*. HE HAS SAVED_/ 

1 ME SOME.' 


r I'M SORRY I WAS SO 
LONG, LASH/ I HOPE YUH 
STILL CAN REACH THE . 
RANCH IN TIME TO 
ENJOY SOME OF \ <3 
THAT TASTY ^ T] 
7 INDIAN FOOD.' 


THEIR CELEBRATION IS GETTING A LITTLE, 
BIT TOO WILD/ ^ 

y^lTerMENT i e rs toneth is\:. , , 

' PARTY DOWN A BIT ANP PUT nHrrra$A&-. 

AWAY YOUR ,.,r' CT 

37 SUNS/jtCta"^. SANS S> 


THEY'RE HEADING TOWARDS * 

' TOWN - AND THAT CAN MEAN 
r REAL TROUBLE / BUT 
L NOT IF I CAN HELP IT.' M 


pi ill u..’ FROM THE m 
CLOSENESS OF THAT SHOT, 
IT LOOKS AS IF THEV 4 
MEAN BUSINESS.' jJ 


COME ON, RU5H ! WE'D BETTER 
TAKE COVER! 1 DON'T WANTTO 
SHOOT ANY OF THEM UNLESS 

rrs absolutely »- J 

>7 NECESSARY/ 
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THEM ALL! 


ANP ONCE AGAIN 7UE KING OF THE 0ULLWHIR LIVES UP TO H/S REPUTATION! 


BUT UNDER THE INFLUENCE OF THE LOCO 


VEEP, THEBANPOFINPIANS ARE IN NO 
CONDITION 70 TALK SENSE f 


FINPOUT THE REASON 
• FOR ALL THIS CRAZY , 
BEHAVIOR ! y 


f THEY ALL SOUNP PRUNK.' IT LOOKS AS IF A 

' 1 have no choice but to loch them up anp ] 
QUESTION them when thev sober up.' it < 
'-T PROBABLY WILL MEAN THE LOSS OF THEIR A 

----i RANCH,BUTJ 

d'jtyis/ 

HfP| Aga|?i§ ^STpV°OQJDUTY') 


LATER, AT THE JAIL HOUSE. 


OH, GOOD FRIENP 
LASH, WHERE IS 
MEPICINEMAN ( 
THAT WAS WITH \ 
US WHEN you J 
CATCH US? 


IF NO ME PI Cl NeA. I'LL SO, LASH, 

MAN HERE, THEN J WHILE YOU 
PLEASE SET PALE-) QUESTION X 
FACE DOCTOR! L THEM / J 
WE ALL SICK 

IN STOMACH .*J JC L ^p'- r \ H||» | 


\ MEPICINE ' 
MAN? THERE 
WASN'T ANY 
MEPICINE MAN 
WITH youj^ 

7 ^ HE MUST 
Jkr NAVE ■< 

W fbcapev, 

% THEN/j- 


THEY MUST BE SOBERING UP ■ 
NOW, LASH, BECAUSE THEY'RE 
ALL BEGINNING TO TALK SENSE— 
BUT THEY ALL SEEM / A ^ 
r VERY SICK/ BE 

S f *" Mi h^Hrightin' 

lS^BEiySHERIFF'S~oA^7CE 
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HE WANDERING ^ 

STRANGER WHO 
ASKSP FOR FOOD. 
ANP SHELTER.' J 
WE INVITE HIM Jf 
TO JOIN LlSi^ 


DO FOR THEM. DOC.' 
I'LL QUESTION THEM , 
WHEN YOU'RE g-A 
mr through.' /C/; 


tesnoN 


WHAT FLEET DEER } 

SAYS IS TRUE.' </■, 
NONE OF US CAN ) , 
REMEMBER ANY- \ 
THING PAST SITTING' 
DOWN TO EAT FOOP , 
WI»W MEDICINE .J 


BEFORE I MAKE ANY RASH \ EXAMINING THE FOOP 

statements, lash, i’p line )sounds like a good 

TO EXAMINE SOME OF THE J IDEA, DOCTOR.' I'LL < 
FOOD THEY WERE EATING.' /RIDE OUT AND BRING 
THEY SAY THAT LOTS OF BACK SOME OF IT FOR < 
■>1T WAS LEFT.' YOU.' 

■btaM a r~gZtis- sheriff's opfiTTS^ r-^ 


FROM SOME STRANGE KIND 
OF STOMACH AILMENT.' ^ 


' examination- 


~\S IT POSSIBLE T 
THAT COULD HAVE, 
f AFFECTED THE 1 
L WAY THEY 
O' ACTED? IB 


MEANWHILE, AT TUB LOCAL HOTEL- 


LET'S HIT THE 
TRAIL, RUSH.' 


KEEP THIS HEADPIECE 
AS A GOOD LUCK A 
v OMEN.' VW 


WHAT A BREAK.' NO ONE SAW ME 
CLIMBING BACK INTO MY HOTEL jPE 
ROOM-' BY NOW THOSE INJUNS 
MUST HAVE PONE ALL THE DAMAGE \ 
NECESSARY TO GET THEM KICKED OFF, 
THE RANCH. ALL I HAVE TO DO IS 
WASH OFF THIS BERRY STAIN AND 
WAIT TO INHERIT THE RANCH ! 
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INP SOMETHING 
1 MO THEN HEAP 
THE DOCTOR'S p- 
1 OFFICE! y 


I EXAMINE? ALL 
THE FOOP ANP 
I FOUNP STRONG 
TRACES OF LOCO 


THERE SEEMS TO BE A LITTLE 
BIT OF EVERY TYPE OF FOOP 
THEY WERE EATING LEFT.' A 
THAT'S GOOD.'mrmar^-i 


DON'T FORGET THERE 


BUT WHAT VYOUIP HE' 

I HAVE HAP TO GAIN BY 
1 PUTTING LOCO WEEP IN 
TH EIR POOOlrz 

^r^wATKinfT^: 


BUT ALL INUUHS XNOW WHAt\ IF THAT'S SO. POCTOK, YES.' 

LOCO WEED LOONS LINE. 1 THEY\ BUT THERE'S ALSO THE A 
COULPN’T HAVE ACCIPENTALLY ]CHANCE THAT SOMEBODY 
PUT IT IN THEIR FOOP.' ANP IF /PUT THAT LOCO WEEP INTO 
THEY PUT IT IN THERE ./'"THEIR FOOP WITHOUT THEIR . 
DELIBERATELY THEYMUStN KNOWING IT.' AHP THAT'S ■*-. 
?AKI ThTcoNSBQUENCES V^T I H0 " ^ f 81 * 

FER THE WAY THEY ACTED// -T TO PROVE 


SHOKTLY AFT6K. 


'nothing -that is if he were really 

vAMEPICINE MAN.' BUT I POUBTITL'- 


/ ONLY ONE PERSON HAP ANYTHING TO GAIN / 
BY MAKING THE INPIANS ACT UP ANP THAT . 
PERSON IS TOM REESE.' I RECKON IT CAN'T 
, HURT ANY IF I STOP AT HIS HOTEL ANP HAVE 

-- A CHAT WITH HIM-BUT i 

> FIRST I'M GOING.TO . 
_■ Jg/fw \ VISIT THE SHERIFF'S 1 
°oV> OFFICE FOR A < 
SEARCH WARRANT/J 
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A FSWMOMENTS LATER' 


r POESN'T PAY TO BE 
Too SMART, LaRUE 


NOW I'M GOING TO 
HAVE TO KILLYUH -- 
ANP I'M GOING TO f 
DO IT WITH THIS I 
KNIFE SO THERE l 
WON'T BE ANY/1 
jWNOlSE^'-'^ \ 


1 YOU THINK OF 
■) EVERYTHING, 

( DON'T YOU, REESE? 

WELL, BEFORE 
' YOU KILL ME, I'P 
LIKE TO SEE HOW 
V YOU LOOK IN 
\this MASK— y 


A MEPICINE MAN'S MASK.' X HAVE 
A PRETTY GOOP CASE AGAINST > 
TOM REESE RIGHT NOW. 1 


ANP AS THE MASK HITS REESE IN THE FACE, HE 

INVOLUNTARILY SHUTS HIS EYES FOR JUST A SECONP/ 


BUT THERE ISN'T MUCH TO FINISH UP! 


, HOORAY.' 

HIP . 


LATER— > -gpff.AS PALE 

REESE CONFESSED TOJ ONETEF 
PUTTING LOCO WEEP IN S HOM 
THE FOOD ANP NOW THATKs—-—, 
HE’S BEHIND BARS, I'M POSITIVE 
EVERYTHING WILL BE NICE ANPyl 

peacefu l fr» i-^i, -,'rrrlr 

jp at ^Mi Val < a p 

THE TSttUdS&F -fa.? A 

ranchT^^HPT il Iran iSp 
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